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GIANT TELESCOPE OFFER 



BIG -POWERFUL -Over 3V 2 Feet long'. 

teres the GREATEST TELESCOPE VALUE in all AMERICA 



:ee Clipper Super Telescope is by far the Longest, most powerful and finest Telescope being 
at, only $1,98 including a Carrying Case. Most Telescopes of lliis si™ am [ () '<,wer sell for 
uderably more. Yet, no mailer how much you might expect to pay, we absolutely guarantee 
it you can't buy a better Telescope than this one for less money anywhere in the country 
,U»v. Just imagine! It's over 3 Vi ft. long, yet so light in weight that "you can hold it in one 



position for 
invisible la .... 






Makes Distant Objects Appear Many Times Closer! 



SEND NO MONEY?* 




u yutf — clear, sharp, "111(1 AS I, IKK!" Never a dull moment 
have this powerful Telescope linndy. Kxplnre the moon, the stars and 
Split airplanes, bunts, dislaiil land murks. Take this Telescope with 
the beach, on hunting trips, on mountain climbs. Get a big clear 

-up" from a distance of all forms of life, without fenr of being seen. 

Watch people al piny— see birds in winged ftiirht. Enjoy front row seats 
way back at ball ind all sporting events. Xo limit to what you 

can do and see with Ibis high powered Teh' scope. Order yours today while 
upply lasts. Only ifl.OB complete with Carrying Case. 

EST IT FOfc 10 FULL 
DAYS— AT OUR RISK! 
Send No Money! Just Mail the Handy Coupon Today! Upon 
■■■ ' f Telescope with Carrying Case, deposit only $i.()rt plus 
cents postage (villi postman. There's no risk. Use the 
Telescope for 10 full days. Focus it on objects miles away. Have 
your friends try it. Convince yourself that here is America's 
biggesl Tel. ■m-iij. e value. 'If nfier III .lavs [rial vnii're nol posi- 
lively ihrilled and delighted with the way this Giant Tele- 
scope helps you to see great distances, return it without 
delay and we'll refund your money in full, no questions 

an offer as it's possible to make. Remember, our supply 
"7 -Power telescopes is going fast. And, loo, 
production may be curtailed al any lime, 
rry. Mail the coupon today without fail. 




Has THREE Large 
Precision Ground 

Optical 
L Lenses 



S00 North Dearborn Street, Chicago 1 

Please rush me the Yankee I ft. long Telescope 

| complete with Carrying Case, I'm ar m.an only 

$1.08 plus few cents posing. ■■.-,. with the under 
I aUnding that if I am not positively thrilled and delighted with 
| the way this Telescope performs, I can return it within 10 days 
■ and get my money back in full. 
I Name _ 



ing CaBe all ihipping charge* prepaid. 



Our Supply of 
Telescopes Is 
Going Fast , . . 

Get Yours Now- 
So That You Won't 
Be Disappointed) 




10 Ml OS. Sr|ili'inli,:r, lil-i:,. 
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POLICE COMICS 




"A little learning fa a dangerous thing," 
-wrote a famous poet.... and he might have 
feeen writing o£ THE OWL, a brand new 
kind of savant, who had larceny in His 
heart, murder in his blood a»d enoug] 
crackbrained ideas to keep PLASTIC MAM 
busy twenty- five hours a day.' 
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THINK OP IT.' WIT' JUST A 
WORD A SORCERER CAN 
BUJLP A BRIDGE,' WIT'A 
WAVE OF A BROOMSTICK 
A WITCH CAN LIGHT 

uPAcn-y; 





I'M GONNA TALK fTOVCR 
WIT' THE STATE LEGISLATURE^ 
AND HAVE THEM MAKE AN 
APPROPRIATION SO I 
.CAN GO 
ON 





OSCAR, THE OWL, EH7 ^#WE'D RATHER^ 
WONDER WHAT WOOZVS ] NOT BE SEEN , 
DOING THERE WITH HIM!/ IN THE COMPANY 
I'LL HAVE A TALK --—-A OF SUCH A J 

With them* /7r- NsCharacter/^r^ds 

BOOKS.' 
BAH* 
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I'd eerrtik get up 

TO THE CAPITAL ANO 
SeeTHATHECTOESN'T 
PUT ANYTHING OVER ON 
THOSE LEGISLATORS' 
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...SO, AS I WAS SAYING. 

Since plastic man cant V 

DO US ANY GOOD, IT'S VERY/ 
CONVENIENT THAT HE FELL / 
FOR MY COME-ON IN THE , 




ON ACCOUNT O' WTHAT'S A SWELL 
NOW WE CAN PUT J IDEA.' PLASTIC 
OUR GENIUS TO J MAN IS POISON 
WORKANC ggf TO BOYS AND 
KNOCK THE Jgf GtRLSINOUR 
BUM OFF/ 




Y'MEANTOSAYTHAT^ 
THIS FELLER, WHO 
TALKED ME INTO < J 
STEERIN' HIM OVER 
TO THIS CONVENTIONS 
IS OUR ENEMY? 
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IN THAT CASE, I, SORCERER 
MULLIGAN, WILL PERSONALLY 
RUB HIM OUT BV THE PROC6 
OP jHAKIN' THE SANTISAM OP 
HIS BODY ANP SOUL STARIVATE.' 
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GULP.' THE OWL \( YOU WOULDN'T 
AND HIS GANG ARE U BELIEVE THAT 

HERE... but i .-/Sorcerers and 

DON'T SEE Jf WITCHES COULD DO 
TINGS EASY BY MAGIC 



YOGUM... SLOGUM... V YOU CANT FRIGHTEN ME 
BYMYTOUCHUM Jl WITH TWS STUPID JOKE.' 
YOU DIE-UM.' y\ NOBODY EVER DIED YET 
FROM BEING TOUCHED/ 





SOMEBODY AROUND 

HERE KNOWS THE SCORE, 

ANYWAY.' SAY. WHO 

SAID TWAT7 THAT 

VOICE SOUNDWV 

FAMILIAR, 
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GRAB 'gM.SANS.' Y AH, JUST 
@fVE 'EM THE OLD 1 LEMME HOLD 
MAGIC TOUCH.' J YOUR HAND, 
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\ OSCAR/ i 


f IT TALKS, TOO.' V4 Wtf "\ 
f I NEVER SAW NOTHIN' ABOUT f 
|k THIS IN THE BOOKS THAT y I 
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MAYBE YOU'U COME ACROSS )/ PLASTIC 

IT IN ONE OF THE BOOKS t^^MAN.' BUT 

YOU'RE GOING TO BEAD/ 

ANP OSCAR, YOU'RE 

GOING TO HAVE " 

PLENTY 0? T/MB 

FOR READING." 
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UNCLE7 WAS ^ 
HE YOUR UNCtB , 

w cANpyr j~" 


l /WHY, TED -YOU FRIGHTENED ME/ 
If OF COUJSSB HE'S MY UNCLE --ANP 
y HE'S HEREFROM WASHINGTON.' ^ 

V SO THKOTTLE DOWN BEFORF. } 

V SOMEBOPV HEARS VOU, y^" 
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BUT IF YOU'RE \ THE WARDEN WROTE 
GOING STRAIGHT, jTO A FRIEND TO GET 
WHAT WILLVOU J WE A JOB— ■< 
OOf ^f MR. THROCKMORTON, ) 
THE LABORATORY J 
. MAN 



THEiUNCOLN AND THROCK- * 
MORTON LABORATORIES 



LETTER FROM SOMETHING WITH 
THE WARDEN ! / NO SAFES AROUND! 
WANTS ME TO \ HOW ABOUT THE 
GtVE A REFORMED 1 SUNBRIGHT 
SAFE-CRACKER WlSYFARM? 
A JOB I WHAT DO 
YOU SUGGEST? 
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QUCKLV RECOVERING . ROY UNCOuT^ 




POLICE COMICS 



. ■ 


4f€ 
| 3* 


I 








Wk 










.'■"■ 




A 



POLICE COMICS 



THIS IS FOR OUR TWO ^ 

DOUBLE-CROSSING W\LS, 

GORDON AND LULA ! 
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DKIH UNDERGROUND 



^l^HE three dead men lay side 
* by side near the office of the 
Winston Mine No. 3. There 
were no marks on their bodies. 
Their eyes were wide open, star- 
ing, sightless. A hushed crowd 
stood around, quieted by the 
eerie strangeness of death. But 
especially quiet because this was 
death in a form they were not 
used to. 

''What's the verdict, doctor?" 
Horace Brant asked the medical 
examiner, when he had finished 
with the bodies. 

"No rigor as yet," replied the 
physician. "I can't tell much 
until we perform an autopsy. 
Darned odd, I'd say. No marks 
of violence. Their expressions 
reveal' nothing. Poison usually 
distorts the face by the pain" 
that almost always accompanies 
death by it. Did these men have 
any enemies?" 

Brant said no, not that he 
knew of. "Of course," he amend- 
ed, "I wasn't acquainted with 
their personal lives. We're not 
interested in those things here. 
But. there has been no trouble 
at the mine." 

The doctor nodded. "Well, 
the coroner will be here pretty 
soon. , ! . I'll give you a report 
on anything we find in the 
morning. So long." 

Horace Brant stood a mo- 
ment after the doctor had taken 
his departure, listening to the 
hushed sobs of wives of the 
dead men. Then he went slowly 
into bis small office. Brant was 
not a young man. He had been 
with the Winston people for 20 
years, -working his way up from 
ordinary coal minor to vice- 
president. 

The coroner's black truck 
hauled the bodies away. Brant 
sat at his littered desk until the 
evening shift had come on. 
There was a noticeable detach* 
ment in the men coming on. 



stark fear in the faces of the 
men leaving. 

Brant got up and entered the 
mine cage that was filling up 
with the score of men it carried 
below on each trip. It was on 
the 500-foot level where the 
tragedies had occurred^in sec- 
tion 9. 

Old Tobey, who had charge 
of the mine cars and had been 
with the company longer than 
anyone else, led Brant to the 
section now regarded as 'haunt- 
ed.' 

"Ain't nothin' odd about it, 
sir," said Tobey. "I been hearin' 
'Tommy knockers' hereabouts 
fer quite a spell. It's ha'nted, 
that's all. Th' ha'nts jist picked 
on poor Billings an' Jenks an' 
Keeting 'cause they happened 
to be whar th' ha'nts was." 

Brant grinned in spite of him- 
self. "Yes, Tobey, I know." 
'Tommy knockers,' he recalled, 
were tapping sounds sometimes 
heard in coal mines at great 
depths. There was usually an 
explanation for the sounds, But 
to the old miners, steeped in su- 
perstition, they meant death 
whenever heard. 

Section 9 was an area about 
thirty square feet in size. It was 
just like any other of the many 
sections on the various levels. 
Men had been working it every 
day for months, doing the same 
things they always did. And 
now — this! 

"You understand, Tobey," 
said Brant to the old man, "that 
if your story got around we'd 
have a' big drop in attendance. 
We simply can't have that War 
plants must have the coal. Peo- 
ple are freezing in many places 
because they can't get any heat. 
I'd take it as a real kind gesture 
if you'd say nothing about 
'Tommy knockers.* " 

Tobey wagged his grizzled 
head. "I ain't sayin' nothin' Mr. 
Brant But them as hears jist 



bears.** 

Brant returned to the surface. 
The deaths of three men had 
not caused any appreciable fall- 
ing off of employees. Partly be- 
cause the story had not got 
around yet. Tomorrow would 
tell a different story. 

Tomorrow did. It was an even 
more tragic story than yester- 
day. Five men had started work- 
ing in Section 9. Just before the « 
noon whistle, workers in a near- 
by section heard a shrill scream. 
They rushed into 9, to find all 
five men lying in silent heaps. 
They had evidently just begun 
spraying the workings to lay the 
dust, before tackling their jobs 
after lunch. The water still 
spurted from the hose, held by 
one of the dead men. 

Terror reigned throughout 
the mine. The subtle 'grapevine,* 
impossible to understand, relay- 
ed the dread news almost in- 
stantly it seemed, and every 
worker headed hurriedly for the 
elevators. Work stopped. There 
was no more activity in Winston 
No. 3. And there was nothing 
the foreman could do about it 

Eight deaths — unsolvabie 
deaths — in two days was too 
much for the taut simple minds 
-of most of those miners. And so 
No. 3 was idle the following 
day because not a man showed 
up for work. 

The mine executives were 
desperate. They had called a 
conference in Homer Eadings* 
office, As president of the com- ' 
pany, everyone looked to Ead- 
ings to offer a solution. 

Eadings spread his hands 
helplessly. "What can I say? 
Thank heaven nothing has oc- 
curred in the other mines to 
cause a lay-off. But we've got to 
keep No. 3 working. We've got 
tol" 

"Then," said Brant, "we've 
got to find out what causes those 
men to lose their lives. If we 



don't find a natural cause we'll 
never get another man into 
No. 3." 

Eadings nodded somberly. 
"I've wired Dick * Mace, that 
New York detective," he said. 
"He should be here in a few 
minutes. If anybody can uncov- 
er the cause, he can." 

Although the heads of the 
company didn't know it, Mace 
was already at work. He had ar- 
rived an hour before he expect- 
ed to and had gone immediately 
into No. 3. It was better this 
way. He had often found that 
working on a case was less ham- 
pered when he worked without 
the knowledge of anyone. 

Dick spent two hours far 
down in the darkness of No. 3, 
searching, looking, prying. But 
he found not a clue. He went 
over Section 9 three times, dis- 
covering nothing that looked 
like the work of saboteurs. At 
last, grimy and dusty, he pre- 
sented himself in the offices of 
Mr. Eadings. 

At first there was quite a stir 
from the men when the sooty 
figure came into their midst, But 
when Mace identified himself, 
there were audible sighs of re- 
lief. 

"Been doing a little looking 
on my own," he explained. "I 
find it better sometimes. I ar- 
rived early, anyway." 

"And you found — " began 
Eadings. Dick lifted a dirty 
hand. 

"'Nothing as yet. Need a bit 
more time. Like to wash up 
right now." 

He was quickly shown to a 
wash room. He turned on a fau- 
cet, then reached up to snap 
on a light directly above the 
lavatory. The contact almost 
knocked him over. 

"Hmm!" he grumbled, rub- 
bing his wrist ruefully. 

Dick checked into a modest 
hotel that night, but left the 
building almost immediately. 
There was work to do. He knew 
one thing: the deaths at the 
mine had a logical explanation. 
He meant to find out what it 
was. He walked to the mine, 
which was near the city limits. 

The place was deserted, ex- 
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cept for a hardy old watchman 
who kept to his well lighted 
shack. Dick opened the door 
and stepped inside. The old man 
looked up quickly, reaching for 
his pocket Dick grinned. "I'm 
not a haunt. Don't bother. I'm 
the detective sent out here to 
look around. May need you for 
a few minutes." 

The old watchman relaxed 
with a chuckle. "Ye give me a 
start fer a minute, young feller. 
... All right; ye wanta go down 
th' shaft? Purty gloomy place 
this time o' night, without no- 
thin" doinV* 

They entered the cage and 
dropped swiftly to the bottom 
level. "We'll begin here and 
work up," Dick explained. 

Very carefully he covered 
the various drifts and tunnels, 
finding nothing suspicious. The 
next level proved the same 
thing. The third level from the 
bottom was where Section 9 
was located. Dick went over it 
minutely. Then he discovered 
the water main, with a lever 
that only needed flipping to 
start the powerful stream run- 
ning through the 2-inch hose 
that still lay where the dead 
man had dropped it. 

Dick told the old watchman 
to stay away from 9, Then he 
put on thick rubbers and heavy 
rubber reinforced gloves. Taking 
a stick he tripped the water tap. 
The stream gushed. And with it 



a terrific crackling. Streamers 
of blue fire arced across the 
whole section. Carefully he 
closed the tap, and the pyro- 
technics stopped. 

"Hmm," said Dick as they 
went toward the cage. "So that's 
it." 

On the surface, Dick scram- 
bled up over sooty tipples until 
he was; on top of the hill con- 
taining the mine. Far overhead 
several high tension wires sang 
in the night wind. Hanging from 
a nearby tower was a thick 
black wire. One end of it was 
over a cable, the other lay on 
a large outcropping of surface 
coal. It had become fused in 
place. 

In Eadings' office Dick ex- 
plained his find. "Someone has 
deliberately fixed up this death 
trap. The current is carried 
through moist regions of the 
coal directly to Section 9 and 
the other place where those 
three men were killed — electro- 
cuted." 

Eadings x leaped up, clawing 
for a gun in his desk. But Dick 
was too quick for him. He cov- 
ered the man with a large auto- 
matic. "I thought it was you, 
Mr. Eadings. You got your idea 
in that washroom. That's where 
I got mine. You see, I've already 
checked up on you — and your 
connections with certain over- 
seas interests. Call the police, 
Mr. Brant!" 
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Suddenly, out of the grim shadows.,. 
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Give me 10 Minutes a Day 

Learn My Time Tested Secrets of Strength 

I'll teach you the "Pr 
I rebuilt myself from- _ r ..j 

to die at 15. to the holder of • more strength records 
other living athlete or teacher! "Progressive Power" ha 
its ability to build the strongest, handsomest men in t! 
And I stand ready to show you on a money back basis- 
matter how flabby or puny you are I car J - 
i home. Through my ■,._. 
in you inside and out. um 
satisfied you are the man you wa~ 
METHODS RE-BUILD YOU. 

PROVE TO YOURSELF IN ONE NIGHT 

Send only 2Sc in full payment for my test course "Moulding A 
Mighty Arm." Try it for one night! Experience the thrilling s' 

READ WHAT THESE FAMOUS PUPILS 
SAY ABOUT JOWETT 
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: it to your country, to your 
tq make yourself physically 
improve your physique t— 
e, easy method of muse 
buildini 

10-DAY TRIAL 

Think of it — all Five . _. 

■ ONE DOLLAR— or ai 
you're not delighted ' 
>uilding books — if you dc 
within ONE WEEK, sena mem oacK an 
nptly refunded! 
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FREE copy c 
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JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
230 Fifth Ave.; Dftpt.58? New York 1, N. Y. 
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JOWBTTS PHOTO BOOK 
OF PAMOUS STRONG MEN! 

This amazing book has guided thousands of 
weaklings to muscular power. Packed with 
photos of miracle men of might and muscle 
who started perhaps weaker than you are. 
Read the thrilling adventures of Jowett in 
strength that inspired his pupils to follow 
him. They'll show you the best way to 
might and muscle. Send for this FREE 
|ift book of PHOTOS OF FAMOUS \\ 
STRONG MEN. M 
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